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youth of the world was moving that way and he
could not deny his own son the right which the
younger  generation claimed  and asserted  all  over
the world.    The revolt of youth was not confined
to members of the Indian Nationalist Movement.
Its   boundaries   were  not   cleiined.    It   was  to   be
found in the young men at Oxford who voted for
that Pacifist resolution at Oxford and in the count-
less Universities that followed suit, in the  Houses
of Parliament where father and son sat on opposite
sides of the House as Baldwin the Premier and his
son  Oliver did,  in the  Royal  House  of  Windsor
where  Edward  the  VIII   did  not  follow  in    the
footsteps of his father and chose to discard some of
the ceremonial of the English Court, and in every
middle class home in the world where the son had
followed his own calling and relied   upon   his own
judgement  rather  than  have  his  life   and  career
planned out beforehand like a chart which he had
merely to follow.   The life stories of all these young
men could make some contribution to an anthology
on Revolt.   Only in our case it was the suddenness
of it that made it a little more conspicuous than in
the case of those in other parts of the world.    We
were revolting against too many things all  at once.
A few years ago a young Parsee lad, still in his
teens,  created  a  sensation by completing  a  solo
flight from India to England and incidentally won
one of the most coveted trophies in the world of